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The recollection of Mr. Sundt, and his
interesting objects, have betrayed me into
a digression from the subject, which was a
simple description of the beauties and pe-
culiarities of Poonahj and its immediate
neighbourhood. Having, therefore, with
almost involuntary earnestness, sympa-
thised in the objects of the general patriot,
I may be allowed an attempt to interest the
antiquarian, in a slight description of a
very curious and ancient temple, little
known, I believe, to the visitors of the
Deckan.

Between the bridge of the Sungum,
near Poonah, and the cantonment of Kir-
kee, a distance of about two miles, is an
extensive plain, on which Sir Arthur Wel-
lesley pitched his camp, during the cele-
brated battle of Kirkee. In riding across
this plain on one occasion, my horse sud-
denly stopped at the edge of what ap-
peared a simple excavation; dismounting,
however, I discovered a singular cave tem-
ple, cut in the limestone rock. In the